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From the London Le Belle Assembles, of 1818. 


The FOLLY, or HISTORY of a FRENCH NUN. 


I sat not, like most of my country people, 
boast of a long list of noble ancestors. Per- 
haps, my father, had he consulted some gen- 
ealogist, would have found out that he des- 
cended from an illustrious race; for it is of- 
ten the case, that the only difference between 
a gentithomme (nobleman) and a roturier (ple- 
beian) consists in the former knowing whom 
he sprung from, and the latter being ignorant 
of his origin. Be it as it may, my father was 
a merchant. Possessed of an enterprising 
spirit, and ever successful in his commercial 
speculations, he had amassed a considerable 
fortune: and, retiring from business, thought 
only of keeping a good house, and heartily 
joined his beloved wife in giving entertain- 
ments to large parties. The better to secure 
the good wishes of his co-citizens, ke would 
lend money, indiscriminately, to all who soli- 
cited > loan; and, for awhile, enjoyed the sat- 
isfaction of being called a delightful compan- 
ion, and a sensible, obliging man. His pros- 
perity, however, was of no permanent dura- 
tion. -Owing to various occurrences, which 
it would be too tedious to relate, he became 
very much reduced, was forsaken and ridicul- 
ed by his former sycophants, who now calied 
him an extravagant fool, and died broken- 
hearted, leaving no one to lament his loss ex- 
cept my mother and myself, who were left 
destitute ; forthe very day that he was con- 
signed to his grave, we received the intelli- 
gence of a plantation of ours, together with 
the extensive aad valuable premises, being ev- 
tirely destroyed, in consequence of a conila- 
gration and a hurric ane. 

I had now just attained that age, when a 
girl instinctively wishes to please ; when her 
heart begins to fee! some latent inquietade : 
when, in short, she feels agitated by ¢oufused 
desires, which she is at a loss to deline. My 
vanity had hitherto been gratified by the at- 
tentions of many suitors; whe, however, ail 
made their retreat wheo they were apprized 
of my humbie circumstances—-oi my diets 
ed situation. Ne of them having in-pired 
me with a tender yment, their neglect 
caused me no add - ; nevertheless 
1 must own, that, fromva betier knowledge ot 
the world, for which lam indebted to my 
reading. | have smce thought them entitled to 
my estecm a eratiinde, tor wet having at- 
tempied val themeelves of my fb 
State, and i euaepe profemtens io on! 
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In hopes of recovering a sum of money due | and more openly declared 


to my departed father, my mother was advis- 
ed to undertake a short journey; and during 
her absence, I was committed to the care of 
an elderly lady, who had always been very 
partial to me, and had sought, in consequence, 
the company of my parents, as soon as she 
was informed of the change in their fortunes. 

This venerable lady soon prepossesséd me 
more and more in her favor, by her sweet 
temper, and the attention with which she an- 
ticipated all my desires. 1 felt thankful! for 
her kindness, and would have been sorry to 
give her the least displeasure, so interested 
did she appear in my behalf. To be brief, 
she represented to me, in such seducing col- 
ors, the delights of virtue and of religion, that 
l resolved to quit the world—under a persua- 
sion, that there was no salvation for me to be 
hoped for, unless I retired to a convent, and 
became anun. The good woman was so over- 
joyed at the success of her éxhortations, that 
she sought, and, finaily, had interest enough, 
to procure my admittance, grutis, inte a reli- 


precedent. 

I wrote word to my mother, to acquaint her 
with my determination ; in reply, she used 
every argument that reason could suggest, to 
dissuade me from accomplishing my design ; 
but all her efforts proved unavailing. 1 per- 
severed in my resolution ; she, therefore, was 
incensed at my obstinacy, and never would 
hear of me since. 

The day approached on which I was going 
to consummate my sacrilice—everlasting and 
irrevocable vows were preparing to bind me, 
when I was informed, that a stranger, who had 
just alighted from a coach and six, wanted to 
speak to me. 1 imsiantly went down into the 
parlor, where, to my utmost surprise, | met 
the Couni of Montrose ; a nobleman, possese- 
ed of av immense fortune, and stil of the most 
engaging manners, aithough passed the me- 
redian of iile. It was now about two vears 
since | had seen the Count, a time, | 
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his intention 
to marry me. I must confess, that, for a 
moment, | was dazzled at the proposal; not 
that | leved the Count, but his rank and for- 
tune were great temptations. Nevertheless, 
I soon conquered my vanity,and begged of him 
not to endeavor, any farther, to lead me, from 
the road to salvation, into a world, w here my 
ruin was inevitable. Pufled up with the con- 
sciousness of my virtue, in the pride of my se- 
lestial soul | pesitively "declare d, that my duty 
would not allow me, henceforth, to receive his 
visits; and that, accordingly, I should, in fu- 
ture, be denied to him. A few days after, I 
pronounced my vows; and, in the contempla- 
tion of my virtues, edified the whole commu- 
nity. 

I wassummoned, one morning, to the apart- 

ment of the abbess, who, with a stern look, 
reproached me with rejecting the advances 
of a man of respectability, desirous, from my 
edifying converse, to be made proficient in 
the paths of virtue. “Your in gratitude,” 
pursued she, “is unpardlach!- - penier do | 
know how you will be able io a for your 
remissness. ‘The worthy gentleman wishes 
to see you this very day, and | command you 
to meet him, in my little parlor, the momen 
he is announced.” 

My amazement is not to be described upon 
receiving such an order from the very person 
who, formerly, had so urge ntly forbidden my 
ever encouraging my antiquated lover. 1 
could not conceive whence originated such a 
change, till | heard that the Count had sent a 
present of fiily Louis dors to the 
to distribute amongst her poor. 

1 was obliged to obey; nav, | did even mor 
than | had been bidden, for, through mere ab 
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nederstand, that some thing had passed at which 

| was displeased. Without allowing me time 

to open my fips, “! have been deceived,” eri- 
ed she, “I theught we had to deal with a man 
of strict honor and principles; Lhave doug 
with him.” She paused, and | then related 
the proposal —“T his alters the case, wedely,” 
resumed the abbess, rubbing her hands, in ar 
exuliation of joy. “You must accept of the 
fortune that ts offered you. Yon are not 
aware, my child, how meritorions a deed it ts, 
to rescue so much wealth from the hands of 
dissipation. We were much to blame if we 
should not seize the opportunity. Show your 
gratitude—kiss mi@,my dearest child—become 
the benefactress of the house that adopted 
you, when forsaken by the whole world. Be 
not alarmed for your virtue ; God forbid that 
I should pretend to make you renounce it.— 
Leave me to manage the business, and you 
shall have nothing to reproach either of us 
with.” 

She then explained her intended plan, so as 
to quiet my apprehension, and dictated a note, 
whereby I advised the Count, that, upon more 
mature consideration, | condescended to grant 
his request, as soon as the deed of transfer 
should be duly executed; adding, that, per- 
haps, he was no less indebted for my compli- 
ance to the persuasions of the lady abbess 
than to my own reflection. 

The messenger who was dispatched with my 
billet, soon_ returned with a load of costly 
trinkets, an@®ther valuable articles, both for 
my superior and for myself, and a note, to in- 
form me that he was going to accelerate, as 
much as lay in his power, the execution of the 
document that was to procure the completion 
of his happiness, 

Two days after, the papers, duly signed, 
hy all parties concerned, and witnesses, were 
deposited in the hands of the abbess, when 
[ acquainted the Count, without further de- 
lay, by what means he might gain admittance 
mto my apartment. 

Toward the close of the evening, he pre- 
sented himself at the gate of the conyent.— 
The lady abbess, in person, let him in, and 
eonducted him unperceived, irto my cell.— 
{i had been agreed, that he should retire at 
day-break ; and it was with great difficulty 
that I could succeed in prevailing upon him to 
moderate his transports, when we were left 
alone. An elegant supper had been prepar- 
ed, which he readily consented to partake of. 
{ took care not to sit too close to him, although 
on the same side of the table, as if actuated 
by extreme modesty, and found means to 

, throw into my glass, (convinced of his inten- 
tion to exchange glasses,) a somniferous, pow- 
der, that put him to sleep almost immediately. 
As he was extending his arms to embrace me, 
his head’suddenly sunk on his breast ; he re- 
clined back on his chair, where he slept sound- 
iy, till the rattle, which sammoned the con- 
gregation to matins, relieved me from my in- 
quietude. The Count unused to a similar 
noise, awoke, thinking the house was tumb- 
ling down. On opening his eyes, he looked 








Indy abbess, whe was impatient to see | 


My animated countenance soongave her to | a moment,” «aud he. 
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amazed at seeing the dawn of day, and me 
dressed ready to goto chapel. “Pray stop a 
*] cannot.” returned |, 
“it is day-light; | have folilled my engage- 
ment, | mast attend to my duty.” “Would 
you offer me such cruel treatment?” resumed 
he.—“What do you complain of,” replied |; 
| “have you not enjoyed a good night's rest 7”? 





These tew words, | know not what construe- 
| tion the old gentleman put upon, as he began 
Sstammering an epology. He might, perhaps, 
have recovered himself, but the abbess came 
to inform him, it was time he should with- 
draw, and that she was come to fetch him.— 
Hie was obliged to leave me, after obtaining 
as the highest favor, the liberty to kiss my 
hand. 

Not long after, the public papers mention- 
ed the death of the Count. Whether it was 
the result of his disappointment, in not gaining 
the affections of a woman he had loved to dis- 
traction, or of his regret for having deen dup- 
ed out of a considerable property, I never 
heard ; it may be, that the two motives com- 
bined to hasten his dissolution. The estate 
in question was known only by .the name of 
The Folly. 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZIND,. 


THE PEDLAR...No. XXVIII. 


“ Then come 

* Zo my pack, 

“ While I cry 

“ What d’ye lack ? 

“ What dye buy ? 

“ For here it is to be sold."—Gi2zx. 


The calling in of the Jews. 


Accounts received from different parts of the world, 
render it probable, that the sufferings of this scatter- 
ed and unhappy people are rapidly hastening to an 
end. We congratulate our fellow citizens that while 
other nations have persecuted this wretched remnant, 
denying them even the common rights of men, in 
this land of civil and religious liberty they have been 
permitted to enjoy in common with us, all the rights 
and privileges of ‘KS and ‘no one to molest and 
make them afraid.’ The town of Boston, which, as 
all the world knows, is the head quarters of good 
principles, and the most liberal and enlightened 
town on the content, has received them with open 
arms, denies them nothing, admits them to offices of 
honorandprofit,and evenallows them often 30 per cent 
per annum for their money. Willing todo something 
for a town which has done, and still continues to do 
so much for them, and to raise a monument which, 
while it is a testimony of their gratitude, shall declare 
to posterity the principles of their fathers, they in- 
tend placing in front of the Old State House a full 
length bronse statue of one of their venerable com- 
munity in the costume of that “great exemplar” of 
the fraternity, Shylock with his knife and Scales. 


An Important Defect. 


A few days since, I was standing in State-street, 
musing, in sober sadness upon—no matter what—l 
became attentive to the conyersation of two gentle- 
men of respectable appearance, who stood near me. 
One of them whom I had seen before was I think a 
back door director of a certain bank, and the other | 
should have supposed a shaver of notes, had I not 
been credibly informed that this is a species of vermin 
with which our places of business are seldom or nev- 
er infested. 

“tHe is,” said one of them, ‘‘a very active, capable, 
honest young man, and very attentive to his business : 













‘| yet it ie too great a risk to cive him the aecomme 


dation he yw Seville he has ne beffom i—“Aye, 
aye,’ says the venerable old hunks, (looking 
wouderfully wise, and giving three short, node 
with his heed) “Aye, aye, we must out for 
these dashing young fellows, who have no bolton ! 

1 hey ray that fools leugh at their own folly, ond 
really T cannot help laughing at mine. 1 stepped up 
to hum who first spoke, and with all the huwelity and 
reverence that | had on bend at that time, asked 
“what young man it was who was so terribly miaim. 
*“Maimed,” said he, half in surprise and half 
in anger, “I suid nothing of any one’s being maimed, 
wud I know of none! | timiily asked his pardon, 
and went away, thinking that he citer meant to tell 
we aright down lie, or did not consider a person 
maimed, who wanted nothing but a bottom. 

Pursuing my enquiry, | soon found that what was 
implied from this term, (which is one very much 
used) was the extent of & merchant's resources, and 
that a man, although he was as straight and thin as 
a Jath might be a person of a very good bottom, while 
another who might weigh down twenty such, would 
be considered as a man of very little bottom and per- 
haps utterly bottomless. 
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THEATRICAL. 
BOSTON THEATRE. 
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THURSDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 19, 
Rule q Wife, and Have a Wife. 


Tne honse this evening was a thin one in conse- 
quence of the unpleasant state of the weather. This 
play is generally attractive, especially when Mr. 
Cooper personates Leon. The contrast between Le- 
on the recruit, and Leon the gentleman, renders the 
character extremely interesting to the audience.— 
‘This is one of Mr. C.’s inimitable performances and 
a pert in which he always enchains the attention of 
his auditors. He was as happy in the character this 
evening as ever, and lost “not a jot’ of Yhat eclat 
which always accompanies his appearance before this 
and every other audience in the United States, 

Michael Perez found an able representative in Mr. 

Duff. The Copper Captain is one of those characters 
in which Mr. D. always excels. He throws into the 
representation all the life, spirit and volatility whieh 
the authors themselves could desire, were they pre- 
sent. 
. Don Juan by Mr. Williams, gave satisfaction.— 
Mr. W. shines in such characters. His genteel igure 
is displayed to peculiar advantage in such a dress as 
that appropriated to Don Juan, and his easy deport- 
ment is extremely pleasing. 

We thonght Mr. Pelby in the Duke of Medira 
much better than usual. + 

Mr. Bray was the true Cacofogo. 

Mrs. Wheatley inthe part of Estifana deserved 
the loudesi plaudits thet an audience is capable of 
bestowing. 

Mrs, Williams and Mrs. Green personated the 
eharacters of @liea aud Clara, and gave universal 
satisfaction to the audience. 

. —_—_——_— 
MONDAY EVENING, NOVEMBER 23. 


Romeo and Juliet ; Catherine and Petruchio. 


The house this evening was a good one and th 
play went off with eclat. Mr. Gooper portrayed the 
character of Romeo with his usual excellence and ef- 
fect, and Juliel by Mrs. Duff was played with all the 
pathos, tenderness an acy, Which marks every 
performance of this in ng daughter of Thalia— 
The other characters tolerably well cast and 
supported, 

The afterpiece was admirably performed and eve- 
ry actor did his duty. 


A gentleman hearing of the death of an acquaint- 
ance—] thought, said be to a person who imformed 
him, you told me the other day, that Mr. W.’s ferer 
went off. Idid so, replied the other, but forgot to 
tell you that it carried him off with it. 





























































r wie 
Aye, 


node 
a for 


’ 
: 


" ond 
“al up 
y and 
cd 
aim 

| half 
med, 
rdon, 
o tel] 
erson 


was 
nuch 

and 
in as 
while 
‘ould 
per 


nse. 
This 

Mr. 
1: Le- 
j the 


and 
mn of 
this 
eclat 


* this 


Mr. 
cters 
» the 
hich 
pre- 


".— 
gure 
es as 
porte 


‘dira 


rved 
le of 


| the 
ersal 


| th 

d the 
id ef- 
ii the 
very 
Nai 


t and 


eve- 


aint- 
rmed 
fever 
ot te 





ANECDOTE OF 4 YOUNG GREER. 


Taw chapel of &t. Theodore, on the const of Cha- 
onia Aomis, is built ot the foot of a perpendiculor 
rock. The walls are covered with inscriptions, 
some of them belonging to tombe hellowed into the 
solid rock. Among these inceriptions is one, con- 
cerning which is recorded a ringular anecdote. A 
captain of » merebant vessel belonging to the Greek 
Islands in the Archipelago caneed his remains to be 
brought to ove of these tombs, which he had pre- 
viously prepered. ‘The sepulehral inseription, en- 
graved under his cwn eyes, in the Greek language, 
but in the Syriac characters, contained the following 
notice: ‘“Tliat any one of bis countrymen sufficient- 
ly versed in luugueges to read the present inscription, 
was to remove the stone, when, in the tomb, he 
would find two hundred sequins destined for him.” 
‘he inscription remained long unnoticed; when, 
a short time ago, a young Greek Morean, returning 
from Venice, where he had performed his studies, 
touched at the port of St. Theodore, and having de- 
eyphered the inscription, dug ont the same. He 
then engraved the translation of the original notice 
below it, and affixed his name, his country, and a de- 
elaration of his having fulfilled the conditions impos- 
ed, all which is still extant. 


— 
AN EMPEROR'S DREAM. 


Tue Emperor, Charles fifth, having one day lost 
himeelf in the beat of a chase, and wandered in the 
forest, far from his train; after much fatigue in trying 
to find a route, came at last to a solitary hedge ale 
house, where he entered to refresh bimeelf, On go- 
ing in, he saw four men, whose mein presaged bint no 
good; he, however, sat down and called for some- 
thing. These men, pretending to sleep, one of them 
rose, and, approaching the emperor, said, he had 
dreamed that he took his bat; and accordingly took 
it off. The second saying he had dreamed he had 
taken his cout, took that also. The third, was a like 
prologue, took his waistcoat. And the fourth with 
much politeness said, be hoped there would be no 
objection to his feeling Lis pockets, and seeing a chain 
of gold about his neck, whence hung his hunting horn, 
wns about to take that too. Bot the emperor said, 
“Stop, my friend, I dare say you cannot blow it, I 
will teach you.’ So putting the horn to his mouth, 
he blew repeatedly, and very loud. His people, who 
were searching for him, heard the sound, and enter- 
ing the cottage, were surprised to see him in such @ 
garb. “Here are foor fellows,” caid the emperor— 
‘‘who have dreamed what they please—I must eiso 
dream in my turn.” Closiag his eyes a short time, 
he dreamed that he saw the four thierrs hanged : and 
immediately ordered bis dream to be fulfilled, the 
master of the inn being compelled to be their execu- 
thoper. 


———. 
A REMARKABLE JURY. 

Jenpar Doppripce heaving once complained that 
the sheriff of Hontingdon had summoned a grand Ju- 
ry that were deficient in rank, Mr. Sheriff, at the 
next assizes, presented him with the following high 
rounding pannel : 

Maximilian, king of Toseland, 
Henry, prince of Godmanshester, 
George, duke of Somersham, 
William, marquis of Stukely, 
Edmond, earl of Hartford, 
Richard, baron of Bythorn, 
Stepben, pope of Newton, 
Stephen, Cardinal of Kimbolton, 
Homphrey, bis of Bugden, 
Robert, lord of Waresley, 
Robert, knight of Winwick, 
William, abbot of Stukely, 
William, dean of Old Weston, 
John, archdeacon of Paxton, 
Peter, ’squire of Eaton, 
Edward, friar of Ellington, 
Henry, monk of Stukely, 
Thomas, gentleman of wick, 
fleorge, priest of Grafham. 
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DUNCAN M’KRIMMON. 











MIDPFNGEVITLLE, GRo. Nov, 9?.—The incident we 
are about to relate (an imperfect account of whiely 


has heretofore been given) deserves to be recorded, 

Mr. Dencay M’Kriwmon, a resident of this town 
was a Geor,ia militia man in the service of the Unit 
ed States curing the late Seminolean war. Whi 
stationed at Fort Gadsden, on the Appalachicola, he 
one morning went fishing, and in attempting to re 
turn missed his way, and was several days Jost in th 
surrounding wilderness. After wandering about i 
various directions, he was espied and captured by 


party of hostile Indians, headed by the well known 
prophet Franeis—who had an elegant uniform, a fine 


brace of pistols, and a British commission of Brigadier, 
general, which he exultingly shewed to the prisoner 

laving obtained the satisfaction they wanted respect- 
ing the strength and position of the American army, 
they began to prepare for the intended sacrifice. — 
McKrimmon was placed at a stake, and the ruthless 
savages having shaved his head, and reduced his bo- 
dy to a state of nudity, formed themselves into a cir- 
cle and danced around him several) hours, yelling all 
the while most horribly. The youngest daughter of 
the prophet, (who is about fifieen years of age, and 
represented by officers of the army we have conuvers- 
ed with to be a woman very superior to her associates) 
was sad and silent the whole time—she participated 
not in the general joy, but was evidently, even to 
the affrighted prisoner, much pained at the savage 
scene she wes compelled te witness. When the fa- 
tal tomahawk was raised to terminate forever the 
mortal existence of the unfortanate McKrimmon, at 
that critical, that awful moment Milly Francis, like 
an angel of merey, placed berse!f between it and 
death, resolutely bidding the astonished executioner, 
if he thicsted for human blood, to shed her’s; being 
determined, she said, not to survive the prisoner's 
death. A momentary pause was produced by this un 
expected occurrence, and she took advantage of the 
circumstance to implore the pity of her ferocious 
father—who finally yielded to fer wishes: with the 
intention, however, it is believed, of murdering them 
both, if he could not sell McKrimmon to the Span- 
iards, whieh was luckily affected a few days after at 
St. Marks, for seren galions and a half of*rum. 

As long as he remained a prisoner, McKrimmon’s 
benefactress continued to shew him acts of kindness. 
Now, the fortune of wer bas placed her in the power 
of the white people, she arrived ot Fort Gadsden not 
long since, with a number of others that had surren- 
dered, in a starving condition. We are gratified to 
learn, that a proper respect for her virtues induced 
the commandivg officer, Col. Aubuckle, to relieve 
ber immediate wants. MecKrimmon appeers to have 
a due sense of the obligation he owes the woman who 
saver his life at the hazard of her own. He left town 
last week to seek her, and as far as may be in his 
power to alleviate her misfortunes. It is also his firm 
determination, we understand, if she will consent, to 
make her his wife, and reside, provided he can pre- 
vail apon to do so, within the settled parts of Geor- 

ma. 
‘ It thus appears, that rude and uncnltivated minds 
are susceptible of the finest sensibility, of the warmest 
attachments, of the most inviolable friendship,—and 
that they sometimes display virtues, which would do 
credit to a people the wost refined and enlightened. 


MISCELLANEOES ARTICLES. 

A vessel has lately been exhibited on the Seine, 
near Paris, which is impelled by wheels, like those 
attached to our steam boats; but the wheels instead 
of being moved by steam, are turneddike a hand mill 
by the strength of two men. 

A correspondent says, that chalk, formed into a 
paste will cure corns. 


——_— ee 













A we Ty = informe we (says the Newbury 
port Herald.) that three doviar counterteit bills ot th 
Augusta Bank, of Perkin’s “tereoty; © plate, Jome 
Bridge, Paesident, ond G. Crosby, Cashier, are m 
circ uly 
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mained undiscovered until Tuesday evening, when a 
disclosure was made in rather a singular manner.— 
It appears (as the story was communicated to us)— 
that the person guilty of the above crime, was in bu- 
siness in this city, and it being understood that he was 
about to fail, he was called upon by one of his credi- 
tors, who hinted that he knew of some dishonorable 
transaction of which he had been guilty, when sup- 
posing that allusion was made to the altered check, 
(but of which circumstance the creditor had not the 
least knowledge) he immediately made a confession, 
and was committed to prison. 

Singular Preservalion.—The following circum- 
stance took place at Carthage on Tuesday last. A 
Mr. Jobneon, was on the end of a lever which hung 
over the precipice, in the act of raising a stick of 
timber, the end of the lever gave way and he was 
precipitated down the bank 130 feet; he struck 
twice on the projecting rocks before he reached the 
bottom. We are informed that none of his bones 
were broken, and that he is in a fair way of recov- 
ery.— Rochester Tel. 


aayIIoIEllEElEEEESESESESES—EEE eee 
MARRIED, 


In Boston.—By the Rev. Dr. Baldwin, Mr. Tap- 
pan M’Kinnister to Miss Susan French, both of this 
town. 

By the Rev. Mr. Parkman, Lt. Thomas Hendrey 
of the U. 3. navy, to Miss Mary Ann Cushman. 

Mr. Cheney Richardson, of Charlestown, to Mics 
Fliza Teask, of Boston, 3d daughter of Mr. Jobn 
Trask, of the same place. 

Capt. Oliver Jordan to Miss Susan Oakes, both of 
Boston. 

By the Rev. Mr. Merrit, Mr. Davi Bennett to Miss 
Eliza Huenewe!ll. 








DIED, 

In Boston.—Mrs. Phebe Bryant, aged 78, widow 
the late Mr. Joho Bryant. 

Lydia, the only child of Mr. Daniel Commings. 

Mrs. Susannah, wife of Capt. Jedediah Willis, of 
Bridgewater, aged 66. 

Mrs. Hannah Austin, wife of the Hon. Jonathan 
Loring Austin. 


—_——_— 


BOSTON THEATRE. 
ON MONDAY EVENIN’ , NOV. 30, 
Will be performed Shakspeare’s much admired tra- 
gedy, called 
PIZARRO, OR THE DEATH OF ROLLA, 
Rolla, - - - - Mr. WALLACK. 
From Drury Lane Theatre, London. 
Elvira, - - - Mrs. Powell. 








To which will be added the Musical Afterpiece, calcd 
TURN OUT, 
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An mag see: —————— | For they shone on the limbs of the brave 
CABINET OF APOLLO. of Sisen who had fought in the terrible fight, 
And were buried at last in the wave. 

In grottos of coral they slept, 
On white oeds of pearl around ; 
And near them forever the water snake crept, 
And the sea lion guarded the ground, 
While the dirge of the heroes by spirits was rung, 
And solemn and wild were the strams that they sung. 
DIRGE. 
Sweet is the slumber of the mariner’s sleep 
Their bones are laid in the caves of the deep, 
Far o’er their heads the tempests sweep, 
That ne’er shall wake them more : 
They died when raved the bloody fight, 
And loud was the cannon’s roar ; 
Their death was dark, their glory bright, 
And they sunk to rise no more. 
But the loud wind past 
When they breathed their last, 
And it carried their dying sigh 
In a winding sheet. 
With a shot at their feet, 
In coral caves they lie, 
In coral caves they lie, 
Or where the syren of the rocks, 
Lovely waves her sea-green locks, 
Where the deadly breakers foam, 
Found they an eternal home! 





FOR THE WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


TRAFALGAR. 


ic The following beautiful lines were writ- 
ten by the late ensign Oponerty, on board 







to be teed by her, because he could rot plead 
without it. He then moved an arrest of judg-) 
ment, that he was retained by the defendant,” 
and that the case was this. The defendant) 
had received the money of the three together,” 
and confesses she was not to deliver it until the 
same three demanded it,.and therefore, the} 
money is ready—let the three men come, and it 


shall be paid. This mode altered the whole 


course of proceeding, and brought Mr. Noy} 


into notice. 


A persok being recommended to plant on 
his estate, because it would be for the benefit 
of posterity, replied, that if he could find that} 
posterity had done any thing for him, he would} 
do that for posterity, but until then he should} 
not take the trouble. 


So equivocal is our language, that, instead | 
of clearing, it often confounds our ideas.—] 
What will foreigners think of the following} 


a ship bound to the West-Indies, when off 
the Cape.—.NV. Y. Com. Adv. 


Have you sailed on the breast of the deep 
When the winds had all silenced their breath, 
And the waters were hushed in ss holy a sleep 
And as calm, as the slumber of death— 

When the yellow moon beaming on high, 

Shone tranquilly bright on the wave, 

And career’d thro’ the vast and impalpable sky, 
Till she found in the ocean a grave, 

And dying away by degrees on the sight, 

The waters were clad in the mantle of night. 


°T would impart a delight to thy soul, 

As I felt it imparted to mine, 

And the draught of affliction that blackened my bowl 
Grew bright as the silvery brine. 

I carelessly lay on the deck, 

And listened im silence to catch 

The wonderful stories of battle or wreck 

That were told by the men of the watch. 

£ad stories of demons most deadly told he, 

And of mermaids that rose from the depth of the sea. 


Strange visions my fancy had filled, 

I was wet with the dews of the night; 

And I tho’t that the’moon still continued to gild 
The wave with a silvery light. 

I sunk by degrees into sleep, 

I thought of my friends who were far, 

When a form seemed to glide o’er the face of the deep 
As bright as the evening star. 

Ne’er rose there a spirit more lovely and fair, 

Yet | trembled to think that a spirit was there. 


Emerald green was her hair, 

Braided with gems of the sea, 

Her arm, like a meteor, she wav’d in the air, 

And | knew that she beckoned to me. 

She glane’d upon me with her eyes, 

How imeflably bright was their blaze ; 

| shrunk and trembled with fear and surprize, 

Yet still | continued to gaze ; 

But enchanting sweet was the smile of her lip, 
And I followed the visiop and sprang from the ship. 


*Mid the waves of the ocean I fell, 

The dolphins were sporting around, 

And magy a triton was tuning the shell, 

And ectatic and wild was the sound ; 

There were thousands of fathoms above, 

And thousands of fathoms below ; 

And we sunk to the caves were the sea lions rove, 
And the topaz and emerald glow, 

Where the diamond and sapphire eternally shed 
Their lustre around on the bones of the dead, 
And well might, the lestre be bright, 


Horrid and long were the struggles of death, 

Black was the night when they yielded their breath. 
But on the ocean, all buoyant and bloated, 

The sport of the waters, their white bodies floated, 
For they were borne to coral caves, 

Distant far beneath the waves, 

And there on beds of pearls they sleep, 

And far over their heads the tempests sweep, 

That ne'er shall wake them more, 

That ne’er shall wake them more. 





AMUSEMENT. 


Charles 2d.—This prince was frequently 
ridiculed by the wits of the time, by the nick 
name of Old Rowley. Mrs. Holland, a young 
lady much admired by Charles, was one day 
singing in her apartment a satirical ballad on 
Old Kowley the King; when his Majesty 
knocked at the door of her chamber. Upon 
her asking who was there ? the king with his 
usual good humor replied, Old Rowley him- 
self, Madam ?” 

Mathew Paris relates, that during the reign 
of Lewis IX. a curate of Paris, as well as eve- 
ry other ecclesiastic in France, was command- 
ed by the pope (Intiocent) to read letters of 
excommunication against the Emperor—this 
he did in manner and form following: 


“I have been commanded solemnly to ex- 
communicate the Emperor Frederick, by bell, 
book, and candle. 1 do not know the reason 
of it; 1 know there is an enmity, and implaca- 
ble hatred between the Pope and the Emper- 
or, and that one of the two unjustly persecutes 
the other. I am ignorant which of them is in 
the wrong—but to the utmost of my power I 
excommunicate him who has done the injus- 
tice, and absolve him who receives it.” 


Three graziers at a fair left their money 
with their hostess, while they went to trans- 
act their business. 
them returned, and under pretence that they 
had occasion for the whole money, received 
it from the hestess, and made his escape with 
it. The other two sued the woman for de- 
livering that which she had received from the 
three, before the three came and demanded it, 


names of streets, &c. 


The Serpentine River.—perfectly straight. | 
Round Court—with more angles than any 


court in the metropolis. 


Mount Pleasant—a cinder heap at the bot-j 


tom of Gray’s Inn-lane. 

Weston Park—adirty lane, so narrow, that 
there is hardly room to turn a wheel-barrow 
in it. 

Tower Royal—a cross street in the city, 
containing about six or eight houses. 


A country clergyman who wished to prepare § 
the children of his parishionors, for saying § 


their catechism, asked a simple lad what his 
godiathers and godmothers did for him? Tru- 


ly, replied Tony, | know not what they do, j 


but | am sure they have done little enough for 
me yet. 


A proud parson and his man riding over a 
common, saw a shepherd tending his flock, 
and having a new coat on, the parson asked 
him, in a haughty tone, who gave hm that 
coat. The same, said the shepherd, that 
cloathed you; the parish. The parson net- 
tled at this, rode on, murmuring, a little way, 
and bade his man go back, and ask the shep- 
herd, if he would come and live with him, for 

| he wanted a fool. ‘The man going according- 

ly to the shepherd, delivered his master’s 

| message, aud concluded as he was ordered, 
that his master wanted a fool. Why, are you 
|going away then? said the shepherd. No, 
}answered the other. Then you may tell your} 
master, replied the shepherd, his living can- 
not maintain three of us. 

The late Mr. Phillip Thicknesse, father of 
Lord Audley, being-in want of money, applied 
to his son for assistance. This being denied, 
he immediately hired a cobbler’s stall direct- 


The cause was tried, and a verdict found 
against the woman, when Sir W. Noy, (attor- 
ney General to king Charles the first) then) 
making his first appearance at the bar, wished 


A short time after, one of | ly opposite his lordship’s house, »nd put a 


board, on which was described in large letters, 
Boots and shoes mended in the neatest manne, 
by Phillip Thicknesse, father to Lord Audley. 
The consequence of this may be readily’ con- 
ceived; the board did uot remain there many 
days. 
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